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A Russian Wedding la Kansas.

The Hays City Sentinel says : The
following interesting description of a
wedding down in the Russian settle-
ment on Big Timber, was furnished us
by one of our citizens who was present.
The wedding of Johannes Schaefer to
Rosa Draher, took place at eleven
o'clock a. in., Thursday last, Lie-benth- al,

Father Sommereisen offic-
iating ; and was celebrated in the real
old country style, which is decidedly
unique, and will be of interest to those
who have never witnessed it.

A Liar's Victory.

The fact that Detroiters are long-sul-ferin- g

and kind-hearte- d was again ex-
emplified yesterday. One of the dozen
passengers on a Woodward Avenue car
suddenly remarked that it was an aw-
ful snow-stor- m, and that he never saw
so much snow on the ground before.

"Pooh!" exclaimed a little whiffet1
of a man in the corner ; " this is no
storm at all! Why, in Omaka I have
seen forty-seve- n feet of snow on the
ground at once!"' 1 f 1

"Buried the town, didn't it?" queried
the man opposite.

"Of course it buried the town, but
that was all right. We dug out the
snow and left a crust, as a sort of sky,
and in three days we had summer
weather down there. Roses bloomed,
peach trees blossomed, and i he boys
went in swimming, the same as in July!
Don't talk to me about such storms as
this?"

"W-wh- at became of the crust?"
gasped a man at the front end of the
car.

" It's hanging up there yet!" replied

be brave." Those were the very
words of Araballa's letter that had been
haunting me for a month, ringing in
my ears their racking mockery, till of
their syllables my soul was siofc.

I felt myself seized with sudden en-

mity against this girl who had re-

peated them. But there was little
time in which to indulge my animoisty.
Some one sprang down the stairway
from the summer-hous- e that had been
Miss Reed's object of interest upon the
bluff a servent from the hotel to sum-
mon her to her aunt; and she bade me
good-b-y at once. f ' "

Such was her haste, I hardly could
persuade her to let me accompany her
across the lawn.

" Next time we meet," I said, a3 she
flew along softly by my side, "I shall
beg you to explain to me an expression,
certainly the mosti foreign and the most
unsentimental that I ever have heard
ascribed either to a frivolous watering-plac-e

or to the sad Baa-wave- s.' "
I uttered this sentence with precisely

the sarcastic iciness of tone which a sen-
sitive girl, who has just departed a little
from the ordinary routine of talk with
a stranger, would be most likely to hate.
And I had the satisfaction of perceiving
a pained look cross her face. It was
replaced, however, immediately, as we
reached the piazza, by a friendly smile,

brave little heart. It must not desert
you now. Are you prepared, my child,
to meet the worst?"

The young girl hid her face in her
hands, and, trembling from head to
foot, remained silent until she was
calm. Then we went together into the
hushed room.

Her hand was clasped in mine.
Whether she gave it to me or whether
I took it I do not know. But I held it
fast, s.3 I am thankful to remember,
through all that gloomy hour, when the
lonely child blessed Heaven in her
heart for my poor companionship.

Kneeling beside the bed, we caught
the broken sentences that fell faintly
from the dying woman's lips.

" It is so long ago and she was such
a little child it was almost as if I had
possessed her from her birth my dar-
ing my beautiful my pet. I loved
ler so passionately before I thought.

And it is wonderful and very sad
how much a woman can love a child.
When the Ainslees went away, leaving
their babe with me the only woman
of her own country Harriet Ainslee
knew in New York they expected to
return in three months. If they had
come then, all would have been well
and why did they not? Where was her
mother's heart? Months grew to years

five years they were away every day
knitting my soul closer to the child. I
foresaw my danger. When my sister
died, I adopted, her orphan girl, just
Helen's age, and tried to love her but
I could not. At last the Ainslees were
coming back and then in the anguish
of parting with my idol came that dark
thought. If suffering could atone for

ed gently and placed in a reclining at-

titude upon the sofa; but' the fact be-

came immediately evident that what-
ever had been the nature of her attack,
it had not left her in a swoon. She
resisted, with sufficient vivacity to at-

test her consciousness, any attempt to
lathe her temples or give her more air;
and presently, at her own ordar, was
lif lea into an arm-cha- ir by the servants
and carried up stairs.

As we approached the gay group up-

on the shore, beyond whom my gloomy
mood had perceived with satisfaction a
clear expanse of solitude, what was my
dismay to hear Alfred Coit exclaim,

"Why, here, as good luck will have
it, we chance upon our own party
Mimi, and May, and Hetta, and the
boys. Bat who," he added, in tone of
soliloquy, "is the center piece of this
family monument? A stranger to me,
I am sure. Do you recognize her, Bob ?

the girl in the red jacket."
The young lady thus unceremonious-

ly sketched t ormed the apex of the pyra-
mid that had been improvised upon the
wreck. Her scarlet jacket defined viv-

idly a softly curved figure; the delicate-
ly shaped face, turned from us almost
to profile, had its animated contour
cast into relief by a pale background
of blue mist; whiie the winds, pushing
back to full length a cluster of ligbt-brow- n

curls, aloiigw;th tbedark plume
of a coquettish little hat, gave, in con-
junction with the jacket's martial dash
of color, quite a spirited air a sort of
liberty-ca- p or banner-alo- ft look to the
whole group.

The tableau, however, did not stay
for elaborate criticism, but at the first
.recognition of our approach tumbled to
pieces like a Chinese puzzle.

. The boys rushed upon us with the

2IB. MALONE AND MISS KITTY.

Now, Mr. Malone, whin yer epafcin' like that,
It is aisv to tee-a-mh, git out o' that I --

Whia diaoooreiu wid ladies politeness should
tache

That yer not id use hands, sir, insttd ov yer
epacho.

Bhould the missus come down, sir,
-

how would I
appear

Wid me hair all bewildered

Oil, Kitty, me dear,
Yer pardon I ax, but y r mouth is so sweet,
It's a betther acquain uuce n eeekm wid it;
An' I love you bo fondly l egorra, it's true!
That I'm always uuaif.v unlets I'm wid you,
An' thin I'm unaiy us imu as before,
An' there's nothin' 'li aiae me at all any more
Until yer betrothal I've yot, and, bed ad,
I'll not let ye go tia yer I've bad."

'It'sjistliko ver impidince, Mr. Malone."

Yeao'tcall it imyldint. Kitty, ochone,
Fur a man to be joviu tue likes o' yersell
An' ye might marry w orae , if 1 say it mcself ,

Fur me heart is yer own, an me waRes is good,
An I know of a briek cabiD built out ov wood,
To be had for the askin' of Dennis MoCue,
Fur he's ftoiu' to lave it, an' thin it'll do,
Wid some iixin' au' mendin' to keep out the air.
An' a bit ov a boom to patch up here au' there,
An a thrifle ov mud t discourage the cracks
An' we'll make up in lovin whatever it lack . .

An' it's built on a rock , ith a mighty flue view
Ov the counthry surrou.iii.' iliat tame avinew,
An to be quite genteel, ;m c xtinsion we'll rig,
Convayniant for keepiu t.n illizant pig.
An' thin we'll both prosper as nuta as e plazc,
An' ye'll see me an aiuutruiuu uome o' lUcbo

days.
An' the childhcr will grow up with ecboolin' an'

eich.
An' in politics thin they'll be sure to get rich.
Oh, this is the land for improvin' the race I

So, Kitty, mavourneen, turn round yer dear
lace.

An give us one kiss the betrothal to own."

The divil a bit ov it, Teddy Malone!
IVye think I'd be lavin' a house of brown stone
Fur the tumble-dow- n shauty, yer talkin' about,
"While I live like a lady, wid two evening out,
An' a wardrobe 1 flatter myself is complex?
Sure ye couldn't tell Qiissus from me on the

eturcct,
An' at home it'a the same, fur she's fond of her

An ye couldn't say which ot us boeses the place,
An' t's like our asshurance to ask me to lave,
An' bo tfoe same token now will ye behave?
Let go me hand, sir I"

"But, Kitty, me dear.
Ye can'c be intindiu to always live here, ,

Wid never a huuband , but mopin alone.
An niver a baby "

"Whisht, Mr. Malone!
Yer very onmanncrly."

"Divila wanl
It's only the truth I'm tellin', indade.
That yer niver hitenain' to die an old maid.'"

'It's right ye are, Teddy, how could you know
tMrtir"

a quick "good-morn- m

olr " onn ahn wqo" "
gone.

The fancy ball was the event of the
week. In every detail of pleasure and
magnincence it was pronounced a suc
cess. To me it was a brilliant bore,
not even enlivened by the presence of
"the girl iu the red jacket." Where
had she been unsought and ' unniissed

through all the dazzling hours of the
ball? I was just about mentally inquir-
ing, when Aif and I sprang from our
ch"1rs, aroused by the' most piercing
brisks that ever broke from a woman's

Dead silence followed ; then a rush
of footsteps down the passage ; and then
again those heartrending cries. At the
nest rqoment Mimi's voice at our door:
"Alfred! Robert! are you there? arey vvap?" and, as we hastily withdrew
the bolt, herdelf, pale as a ghost.
"Come with me, both of you," she
gasped.

We followed her along the hall
where, at the head of the stairway, I
saw Miss Reed apparently trying to calm
a frightened group of people startled
from their rooms, half disrobed like
ourselves and turned into a narrow
entry, where, at sound of Alf 's voioe,
Mrs. Coit cautiously opened a door,and,
ordering Mimi authoritatively to retire,
admitted us to an interior which ex-

plained at a glance the source of those
thrilling shrieks.

In the midst of the apartment, shroud-- d

in, a night dross bearing evidence of
a struggle, like the tossed bed beyond,
stood a slender woman, with her oh

arms held fast by two men,
between whom, her head bowed upon
her breast and her face hidden by
drooping hair, sho was swaying herself
to and fro in the lull of a frantic parox-
ysm.

Before Mrs. Coit had time to explain
how she had herself been summoned to
this scene, the woman lifted her head,
gazed at us stupidly for a minute, and
thensi with a darting glance of recogni-
tion, an individualizing intelligence, di-

rected solely, as I felt in every nerve of
mv body, against me, dashed herself
away from the unguarded men and
leaped like a tigress at my throat. A
brief conflict there was, such aa I trust
in its faintest resemblance I shall never
know or see again. When at last we
ilung the poor creature on the pillow,
she lay like one dead.

A vague interval followed. Alf, I
believe, was binding up my bleeding
wrist. Then I perceived that Mis3 Reed
had entered the room, and that, with
soothing little movements and low-voice- d

lulling accents, such as mothers
use to tirei babes, she was leaning over
the bed.

This dangerous maniac, then, was
the "invalid aunt "of Helen Reed.

The hotel had its resident physician,
but on that night he was not to be
found ; and, when it was proposed to
send to the village for medical assist-
ance, Miss Ret'd interposed.

If it were possible, she said, to return
to New York at once, this was her most
urgent wish : to be at home again di-

rectly, before another fit of excitement
should occur, and under the care of
their own physician, who understood
the case by experience of years, and
would deal best, she thought, with thi3
new phase, so dreadful, so distressing,
so unexplained. Could we assist her to
accomplish this?

Mrs. Coit acquiesced in the propriety
of immediate removal. She offered to
accompany Miss Reed to New York ;
but it was decided, as the patient be-
came more and more quietly composed,
that they would: be sufficiently protected
by Alf and myself.

The journey was accomplished in
safety, although my assistance was of
little avail, for my presence seemed to
excite th maniac, so that at last I did
not venture to appear in her sight.

; Just as we were abou: reaching New
York, Miss Reed called me to her, and
said,
- "I think, Mr. L , I may want to
write to you some ,day ; for although
you have; ho recollection of my aunt,
excepting as the stranger whose agita
tion surprised, sypi ? in v the hotel hall
yesterdaV morning, fshe seems to have
some very connected 'ideas associated
wit h'youfand with thai; Which most af-
fects; you happiness. J can not decide

Iwa! Ilea ve it to the doctor ' to ' de-eid- e,

whltheTj her story, (Strangely new
td WeVs phantasy or true. . If it , is

After the ceremonies, the bride re-

turns to her parents, and the groom to
his ; and then the preparation for the
wedding festivities commences. Uur-in- g

the afternoon the father of the
groom selects two of his intimate
friends, whose duty it is to visit each
house and extend an ivitation to the
coming festivities. At each house they
make a long speech, in rhyme, pictur
ing in glowing colors the pleasures of
the coming frolic, such as good eeibies
consisting of meats, cakes, etc. ; that
they shall have plenty to drink and
smoke, and the best of music. At each
house fancy colored ribbons are tied to
the walking sticks of the two visitors
and they are treated to the best the
house can afford.

In the evening all the young and un-
married folks collect and have a dance.
The musicians always play free of
charge for this dance, but are well 'sup-
plied with wines, whisky, etc. This
closes the first day.

The next morning the bridegroom,
accompanied by the newly married
pair,proceeds to the house of the bride;
then she come3 forth ; from thence the
procession, preceded by music, and men
and boys with muskets, etc., pass
through the principal street to the
house of the groom's father, and the
couple receive the blessings of relatives.
Thence the procession proceeds to the
church, where mass is read. It now
being 12 o'clock, the bridal party now
go to dinner to a table laden with all
the good things of the season. At the
door each lady congratulates the cou-
ple, and the groom gives each guest a
glass of liquor. As soon as the dinner
is over the room is cleared for the
dance.

The invited guests not belonging to
the village, is given the honor of danc-
ing the first dance with the bride. As
it is a custom to dance three dances in
succession with the bride and the three
with bridesmaid, to a person unac-
quainted with their manner of dancing,
this is too much of a good thing at the
start. The dance is kept up all night
and during the next day.

One of the features of the dinner is
that the poor groom must stand sever-
ing on tne outside while the bride and
guests are eating.

The band of music consisted of two
violins, two clarionets and a trumpet,
and their music was first class.

Schaefer, the groom, is the seventee-

n-year old son of the head man of
the settlement, acd is a promising boy.
Rosa, the bride, is the nineteen-yea- r old
daughter of Schaefer's neighbor. The
bride was dressed in a jellow-stripe- d

calico. I am not equal to the groom's
costume. After three days of frolic the
young man takes his bride to his new
home, and they begin life in earnest.

Seven Hundred Mile In a BoxCar
Over the Plains.

On Wednesday last, says the Kansas
City Wmes of the 20th, soon after the
arrival of the Kansas racitic through
freight at Armstrong, the attention of
two of the railroad employees standing
near the track was attracted by a voice
which seemed to be calling for help.
They were waiting for the train to move
on and supposed that the voice came
from the opposite side of the train.
But as they discovered no one they
mounted the train with a view to riding
over to the citv. In conversation with
a brakeman, the fact of some one call-
ing for help was mentioned, but no
further notice was taken of it. Late
that nu;ht, some watchmen while
switchiug some cars heard the same
eall9 for lielp, and, after some investi
gation, discovered a Diact woman in a
Missouri Pacific box-ca- r. The car was
empty with the exception of two old
quilts . and a tin canteen, and
a bucket and bundle. The
woman gave her name as Alice Jack-
son, and said her home was in Kansas
City. Her story was uninteresting, ex-
cept so far as her sufferings were con-
cerned. She said she w ent out to Chey-
enne last summer as an waitress to a
family named Holdam, and worked for
them in a gambling house and music
hall for a time, when she married. Her
married life wras not so pleasant as it
might have been, for the woman says
she was arrested for assaulting her hus-
band with a bottle, while he cut her
upon her arm with a knife. To escape
from her husband and his abuse she re-
solved to make her waj- - back to Kansas
City. She had little difficulty in reach-
ing Denver, by hiding herself upon the
nigut ireigm tram ; out, sne says, sne
was two days before she succeeded in
getting into a Eastern , bound freight-ca- r

at Denver. She savs she paid
a man two dollars : to lock her
and her bundle in a car, and then the
ear waited a day and a night before it
started quj ?bhe ays. she does not
know how. long she.was on the road.
She - knewarhen , it w3 daylight and
a&rs, out Kept no account of the time,
but she thinks she must have been a
week. One of her feet is badly frozen.
and she suffered terribly for the j last
two aays ior both water antlodd. She
had put a hole in the car threigh which
she could peep ojit and knew when she
wa&fieai jirjtevilSrl bj,hearih"g
the train! meh S;:!k fotitsidn.-- . Shii was
assisted te&be 4fcattf Line House, When
ft? edvwas induced to o seek her

ifrjenij, Whatook her in charge. . She

mtrcrr II kot known. Her iournev must
fcaVeifcftan a cold and solitary one: "but
jhEistupborn determination enabled
Mrs.lJattSSi

l, HIT W r , m m M fi W
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Thent citjzenof LaCroese, Wis., was ac
cidentally shot by C. Grosskopf. The
latter, while carelessly handling a re-
volver, discharged it, the ball striking
Mr. Burgemeister in the abdomen, in-
flicting a wound from which it is feared
he can not recover.

the noble liar, "and the man who
doubts my word wants to step off the
car for balf a minute!"

There that whole dozen men sat as
mute as clams, not daring to even wink
at each other, or to enter a protest,
while the little man branched off anew
and began telling that he had seen hail-
stones weighing six pounds each. Free
Press.

Relief Without a Doctor.
Though we would by no means be under-

stood as deprecating, but rather as recom-- m

ending, professional aid in disease, there
are multitudes of instances when it is neither
ntcessary or easy to obt iin. A family pro-
vided with a comprehensive household spe-
cific like Hostettcr's Stomach Bitters, is pos-
sessed of a medicinal resource ndequate to
most emergencies iu which medical advice
would be otherwise needful. That sterling:
tonic and corrective invariably remedies, and
is authoritatively recommended for debility,
indigestion, liver disorder, an irregular habit
of body, urinary and uterine troubles, in-
cipient rheumatism and gout, and many
other ailments of frequent occurrence. It
eradicates and prevents intermittent and

fevers, relieves mental despondency,
checks premature decay, and invigorates the
nervous and muscular tissues, sleep, diges-
tion and appetite are promoted ' y it, and it
te extremely useful in overcoming the eifeoU
of exhaustion and exposure.

Why Advertise?
People sometimes ask why does Dr. I?. V.

Pierce, of Buflalo, N. Y., spend so much
money in advertising his family medicines,
which are so well known and surpass all
other remedies in popularity and sale. It is
well known that A. T. Stewart considered
it good policy, and undoubtedly it paid him,
to spend many hundred thousand dollars in
advertising his goods, yet nobody ques-
tioned the excellence of his .merchandise.
The grand secret of success lies in oii'eriiig
oniy goods which possess in"rit to sustain
themselves, and then through liberal and
persistent advertishr miking the people
thoroughly acquainted with their good qual
ities. Men do not succeed in amassing great
fortunes, establishing thriving and perma-
nent business, and founding substantial in-

stitutions like Dr. Pierce's Grand Invalids
Hotel at Buffalo, which cost over two hun-
dred thousand dollars, unless their business
be legitimate, their goods meritorious, and
their'services which they render the people
genuine and valuable. Dr. Pierce does not
attempt to humbug you by telling you that
his Golden Medical Discovery will" cure all
diseases. He says, " If your lungs are half
wasted by consuuvption, my Discovery will
not cure you, yet as a remedy for severe
coughs, and all curable bronchial, throat
and lung affections, I believe it to be unsur-
passed as a remedy." The people have con-liden- ce

in his medicines because he does not
over-recomme- them, and when tried they
give satisfaction, llis Medical Adviser, a
book of over niue hundred pages, illustrated
by two hundred and eighty-iw- o engravings
and bound iu cloth and gilt, is offered to the
people at so moderate a price (1.50, post-
paid), that it is no wonder that almost one
hundred thousand have already been sold.
11. ; memorandum books are on every drug-
gist's counter for free distribution.

Bishop Williams, of "W aiapu, New
Zealand, has resigned his bishopric on
account of his age and infirmities. He
went to New Zealand in 1826, and has
served faithfully ever since. It was in
1859 he was made a Bishop.
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SANFORD'S
HAD9CAL CURE

For- - CATARRH
INSTANTLY relieves and permanently cures tMl

disease In !1 its varjlaj stages. It pos-

sesses tha eootafng and healing properties of plasty
hcrt3 and barks la their essential form, free fromcrerj
Hbrous contamination, and lathis respect differs from
every other inon remedy. la one short year It hsl
foaadlts way fronfctho Atlantic to the Paclaccoas
and v. here vcr kno'vn has become the-- standard remedj
for the treatment of Catarrh. The proprietors haT
been waited cponby gentlemen of national reputation
who have be en cured by thlf remedy, and who have,
atcor.s!deraT'o expense an J personal trouble, spread
the- pood ncw3 throughout tao circles la which they
more. When tou hear a wealthy gentleman of Intel
Ugence and rc nement say " I owe my life to Sanfordl .

Radical Cure," you may feel assured that It Is an artt
cla of creat valuo, and worthy to bo classod among
tha standard medical specifics of tha day,

"The benefit I derive from lta dally ue Is to me i
valuable."

HEXKY WELLS, or Wills, Faego & Co.

It h s cured me after twelve years of uninterrupted
suffering."

GEO. W. HOUGHTON, Waxtuax.
Karh paefc affj contains Dr. Sanford's Irrtproycd In

haling Tube, with lull directions for use in all cases.
Priee f 1.00 per package. For Bale by all vholcsaU
and retail arujnrlts throughout the Vnltrl States.
WEEKS & POTT Kit, General AgenU and Wholesale
Drngrg-tets- Boston. . . . .

Eleetro-Galvunl- o Batterr, comMned r!th the
AIT celebrated Medicated I'orous Plaster, forming
tbo grandest curative agtsntln tlm world M medicine, ;

r,l iiLtm-l- aurnaaMlso-- - all other Plasters ncrctorei
1uae. They accomplish more 19 oo eek tlinrjine

theyouKilMtaatreUeiaJiftratiain.,'' s
Rheamatlsm, Neuralgia, Paralysis, Cramps,

t:- - Tn, kkIuMca. Uln L'omnlalnt,
i Bpinal Affection., N""1

sin why then but it can not-a-nd 1

could not give up Nellie. That dark
thought it was the seed of all this
horror of remorse but Nellie darling,
the best 1 have is yours. I have
not wronged jow have I, my child, at
the last? And Mr. L , from the
time you were pointed out to me when
the Ainslees were here last spring as
Arabella's lover I was haunted by
your faca. I knew you loved her witn
an earnest man's heart. Then you
lost your property, and I heard your
engagement had been broken off ; and
then my sin looked darker and darker :

it is a fearful thing to wrong young
hearts. Yes then I suffered too much.
But now nothing can keep you from
claiming your wife. The Ainslees have
no right Arabella is not their child.
And Helen darling you must tell him
the rest; for it is growing so dark
and where are you, Nellie my dar-
ling my baby my little pet?"

It was not until after the poor heart-
broken woman had been laid in her
grave that I heard the rest the proofs
of the cliildren's parentage, and the
legal disposition of property to " Helen
Arabella Ainslee, my godchild," and
"Arabella Reed, my niece." Compli-
cations arose, but they were finally ad-

justed as her heart,' so faithful to Helen,
would have wished.

Nellie's way of being sensible and
being brave, of using the present to its
best and looking the future brightly in
the face an exemplification, dear read-
er, of "disarming the ruffian with a
smile" has brought her much happi-
ness. .

Arabella, who, I had been long ago
persuaded, from her own heart, and
not from her foster-parent- s' ambition,
refused me when I was denied the prop--
ertv since, by an unlooked-fo- r inci- -
dent, regained has been in her way
equally fortunate, and her consistency
has been awarded by that crowning
techniuue. "a brilliant match."

And now, as I close this scribbled i

sheet, ft is an autumn morning winter
almost. There was a high wind last
night, and to-d- ay the wheels grate
harshly on the icy street, and the win-dow-pan- os

are white with frost.
Along the coast the night must have

been wild indeed. At Long Branch, I
imagine, the wintry tide swept ruthless-
ly across the beach, burying, perhaps,
still deeper in the sand the gray and
rust-staine- d timbers of the dsssrted
wreck.

But here, in the warm breakfast-room- ,
at the table, a little white-- f rocked

long-apron- ed guest is seated in a high
chair at her mother's side. Beyond
them is the aviary, wide awake with
cheerful song, every voice of which I
know. Windows on either side are
piled high with flowering plants.

And opposite my . lucky self is the
prettiest woman I have ever met the
lovliest woman, in fact, and the sweet-
est in the world who on account of a
little crimson morning sacque she
has put on to-da- y to ward off early
frost, looks exceedingly like "The Girl
in the Red Jacket." Harper's Bazar.

Engineering Feats,

The publication of an article from
the San Francisco Post, describing what
was termed a "great engineering
feat," viz : the lowering of 1000 feet
of twenty-two-inc- h water-mai- n simul
taneously by means of screws, and a
great flourish of trumpets, has re-
minded Supt. Atkinson, of the Pitts-
burgh Water-work- s, that he has accom-
plished greater feats, "without once
thinking them of sufficient importasce
to make a blow about. The San Fran-
cisco main was lowered twe:ty-si- x

inches, and, before doing it,;the water
was shut off. In the extensive street
improvements in this city, it ha3 fre-
quently been necessary to lower large
mains,, which, has invariably , been done
without the breakage of a single joint,
aid without shutting off the 'water.
The fifteen-inc- h cast-iro- n mains sun?.
tiing from SohQ Jo Shady Lane was
lowered fully four feet, and in some in-
stances 1,500 feet were dropped at one
time. Screws were formerly used but J

-- subsequently they were discarded, the
only support left for the pipe, In deep-
ening the- - ditefc3 being sjnjUlj piersof
e&rtfe' under each joint f gipe.J .This
performance- wal smhclV greater9 thari

f tile' "Sfil FfafffeisSoiij tfbg 1 t&btmgl&mvt
considered sumcmtly wonderful to ner-Alilf- ar,

.and near. Pittsburah Dispatch!

and cores, to constantly keep pure and
healthy vinegar. Have a jar, and throw
all the peelings in, with soft water ; and
so soon as they thoroughly ferment,
squeeze out the juice and put it in the
vinegar barrel. Then as apples are
used fill up the jar again.

ferocious appetite of two young cannjs
bals. Miaiiflew to Alf with a kiss, anil
came very near bestowing upon me the
same sisterly effusion of regard. Nettg,
clung to Airs arm, and Deamed

gracious upon the next re-
move to that prime object of hit
warmth. May, the petted romp, mad '
her dual greeting, cordially felt, an
then introduced her companion :

"Miss Reed, Mr. L ; Miss Helen
Reed, my brother Alf."

We strolled leisurely along the beach.
Mimi, with a charming air of matron-lines-s

she had been married six
months attached herself to me. Alf
sauntered before us, Netta on his arm,
and conversing with Miss Reed. May
prowled restlessly about, evidently dy-
ing to bare her feet like the boys, and
wade in the wake of the surf.

" I am soglad you came," said Mimi ;

"there is to be a ball to-nig- ht a fancy
ball, no masks. It was impossible for
George to be here, and mother and I
were wishing for escorts. Alf always
is providential, dear fellow, and- -

What do you think of Miss Reed?" P
Uallantly checking the words "that

arose to ray lips, "Really, I had'iKt
thought," and unable at that moment tQ
reproduce in mental visions the picture
that had formed itself upon my retina
from the wreck, I now deliberately ob-
served the young creature as she chat-
ted with Alf.

"A very nice girl, I should think."
" We think her a beauty," said Mimi.

' Certainly she is, as you say, a per-
fectly lovely girl; a favorite school
friend of Netta's and mine, and we had
not seen her in three years until now,
although she lives in New York.
But no one ever see3 her there.
That is a part of the mystery
which, I suppose, really adds to our ad
miration. And, poor girl, even here she
is a prisoner almost. A stroll in the
morning, occasionally comiug down . to
bathe, and after that not a glimpse of
her all day. She is in constant attend-
ance upon an invalid aunt, a dreadful
creature invisible, of course. Even at
school we had no idea where she lived.
Miss G knew, I suppose ; but we
school-girl- s never could find out, or
never toouldi rather; for any sugges-
tion of walking home with Ellen gave
her such evident distress that she was
too much liked to be hurt for curiositv's
sake; and in school she was the life" of
her class one of those electric sort of
girls, you know, who always seem to
oreate a circle of animation. And "

So my companion affectionately rat-
tled on, and would no doubt have con-
tinued affectionately to rattle on, had
we not reached the fishing place ; and
all her energies were diverted from me
to the laudable attempt of keeping her
exuberant brothers from plunging into
the briny boats, with apparent intent
of lavishing upon the bass and blue-fis- h

the same Excess of cordiality that
had been so flatlring in their reception
of Alf and mvseif .

By the time we returned, the beach
had assumed its mid-da- y aspect of
gajety. Mimi was repeatedly called
away by friends. Alf, too, excused
himself for a moment, and I found my-
self in the solitary enjoyment of escort-
ing Miss Reed. , ,

How, in the mjdst of commonplaces,
the confessiQn escaped; me that I was
suffering from a desperate attack of
"the blues," I do not know. Miss Reed
turned at the remark, and studied me
quickly with a glance so' penetrating
that X felt for the instant as if she were
in possession of the whole secret of my
dpjspair. - '

But she remarked, presently, igno-rantl- y

enough, "Then you have come, I
think, to

'
just the right place to "be

cured." ; ' '

" Because people a?e .so gay; here that
there 1b no roora for melancholy? Or
is it the sea itseff that y6a consider an
inspiring elenjtent?" b ;

i "The sea itself. fiheaaidi If .at least
here at ILbng .Branch... Different fseaJ
Shoe1S!inbwf
sionci . Some are :so sad, even

LBritit
.
here . and nerhauaj . 1 . theaorie hare

much to a& witiit$ 4aara"es3isll- -

Jd Ldhg Branch excepting uxthe season I

and can hurdlf imaginePS a solitud- e-
wr . I.

nmywa.i'iWeTmugfi be. &i4ibte afaftd
iwWJtnese words startled me l can,

not'Hid la nania&e to tell. I Mrt&duii)'
on the girl beside me a furious glance.
tone was utterly unconscious of the
wrath she had raised : her attention,
indeed, at that moment, was directed
eagerly toward the bluff.

" We must b3 sensible and we must

"Well, thin, will it plaze ye to give me the
kissi"

Git out wid yer blarney, enure how can I tell
Cutthire inigut be another would suit me us

well!"

"Arrati, Kitty, me darlin', don't say that agin,
If you wouMu't be killin' the thruest of mm;
But if tliert'b another ye like more than me.
Then it's litiiliiebs ye are, an' its goin' I'll be,
An' I'd die broken-heart- ed fur lack ov the joy
That I thought to be gainiu'."

Why, Teddy, me boy,
Is it dyin, yer talkin ov? What woulu I do
An omnariiud widda in mournin' fur you?"
An' ye wanted a kiss, sir? Well, there; if you

must
Oh; murtlher, the man is deveurin'me, just!
Is it atin' me up ye'd be afther belike?
Well, it's not so onplazin', ye may if you like,
An' if any one's aekin' about ye I'll own
That a broth of a biy is me Teddy Malone."

J'ekff Arkwriyht, in Cincinmiii Gazette.

THE GlitL IN THE RED JACKET.

In the summer of 186- -1 had reached
one of those moments that sometimes
happen in life, when we seem to ; hare
come to an end of all the interests of
existence.

How I had been brought to the hope-
lessness of the hour I eaa best explain
to my reader by allowing a glimpse of
a letter:

And bo, my dear Bobbie, we must be
once more only friends. I am sure, after
all I have said, you can understand tnat the
fatal decision in regard to your uncle's
property falls as heavily upon me as upon
you; and you will appreciate that I do not
conceal from you, as a mere artful girl
might do, that it is solely on account of the
unhappy termination of your lawsuit that
mycLcision has been made.

Were my owu income, with the addition
of your salary, sufficient to maintain such
an establishment as our position demands,
what different words I might pent

But We must be sensible and we must be
brave. Had all been well, nothing should
have prevented our return in October, and
the event, of which, I fear, we both dream
ed too sentimentally, would of course have
occurred. As it is, I think we shall stay
abroad a year longer, spending, probably,
the winter in nome.

Adieu, my good Robbie, my kind, Indul
gent, and too loamy remembered friend.
Do not forget that whatever pangs of separ-
ation you may suffer are shared by your
xaitnrui but aeciaea

Arabella Ainslke.
, A few weeks after I had received this
letter, and while the keen sense of p,

double wrong goaded me to thoughts
of the bare bodkin" order, I met my
irientt Alfred uoit.

With a masculine delicacy for which
I forever give him credit, he avoided
allusion to my misfortune, and with
artful transposition of person assured
me he was really ailing, and begged
me, a3 a good fellow, to run down with
him. for over Sundav. to Lono- - Branch.

5 There is nothimr so passive as miserv.
A gay watering-plac- e was the last spot

i my cnoice inclined me to visit; never-- l
theless, at this perching-plac- e of pleas-
ure, and in the very lieight of the
season, I found myself on the morrow.

Dear reader, you have, I imagine,
visited this famous sea-side- . You will,

'then, remember where on the , beach,
near the' lower bathing-place- , an un-
sightly wreck thrusts itself upward
from the sand. Every year is burying
it deeper; but still its gray and rust- -
stained umbers mock the enaeavors oi
storm and surf to quell its impotent
protest of, indignation and bring it to
the quiescent level of the strand.

It was on that wreck, .piled with all
the abandon and grace feminine drape-
ries so well assist the natural1 saayity of
woman ttf assiirne,' that a. merry group
greeted our "early, rnnning Yfeioa
as we strolled forth at an hour when
Coit had assured me we

' should have the
ocean to ourselves. ' "f ,

In trusty i very few people were
abroad. Breakfast. Afci the'iiatel bad
hardly commenced. , We had been, our-
selves ther early birds 11 of that repast,
and had witne&sed on our egress from
the dining-ha- ll a brief scene that must
be mentioned .here for its uontoeetkfa I

mU. d
A slenderly lormed woman, in deep7

est mourning? and veiled BKctly al
meat to ner jieet, .appeared afc the doaxvi

"ladies'
a for hteWmmL ' cr'cSsinffit"
hall tov.wd&httttairttav. when sudden
ly, witk k. half-suppress- ed scream an
excLmta&tfa of mingled recognition and
dread sh3 vossed her arms wildly up-
ward and fell to the floor.

The few people harjDeninsrto be near
itushed to her i:ssiatance. She was lift- -

1

V
i

r

craijf;?Uru3e,'tbhST ustwi iUe'ta you ; and shall

Kpilepsy or.Fits Proceeding ? from ,

1 address you through the Coitsy .

r J&t$ntured to ask if I imght utrt call
l1!! VPS tmxeqBt was met WithKfJ&Py&v!! amUmm:

--rkir'irrr - xsar-zstf- i Fvrc.ir crv
i.TPjSQr. sme. -"- raie'-ana sorrowiui

met;
2onauct me ud fufljghtpi stairs to w

tthat adjoined efe-ro- m.-

loimei a few words : i

untwho, although very ilf, is
perfectly calm arid rational, wishes to
give you in persou an important com-
munication."

Scarcely had she concluded when the
physician came toward us.

" Nellie," he said, "I know your

tatlons.
Shocks

1 A firmaltva
Blons. AVeak Muscles and Joints, Nervous
and leeble muscular acuob,

.1 a J5i.rt tit the Bods

Bs.eft,'use-- ;

So confident sre the proprlrtors in the rreat value
of this Plaster oyer all other Plasters that rj
hesitate to wjlbkast It to possess greater, far paf,j

ftBuitiltbfll hU therefore, upoa
h eT.lYeTeryhBnt t.y mafl. csrefullrirrasped

tt.aSforsix.or $2.25 for twelve, by Wfiaua
tSS, Proprietors, Boston.


